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‘of enjoyment is found by every lover
of good chewing tobacco in LORILLARD’S famous

limak Plug

This tobacco represents the result
in blending and preparing tobacco to suit a universal taste.
A delicious flavor has Peen imparted to it without the addi-
tion of any harmful element.
by any chewing tobacco ever prepared. When you want a
delicious satisfying chew, try CLIMAX PLUG.

of 134 year’s experience

In substance it is unequalled

DOOROCoS

OGSO

.

A R e NN R N R

UOS0OGH0SGRaH060

LAELE e S 0E DESEA T LGRS E P E ML DG B

VLLVNY
»

716 KANSAS AVE.

OLOF EKBERG,

Mercuant TaiLor,

TOPEKA, KANSAS.
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C. T. TRAPP —=m

Merchant Tailor.

SW. T. Beerbohm, Mangr.
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7| Hiram Huisk,

FLORIST.

Cor. Elmwood and Willow Ava.,
Potwin Place, Topekas, Kansas,
- o
'Grows and sells Planta. MMakes

a speacialty of Cat Flowers. Does ¥
"aﬂ kinds of floral work im first 5&
clesa maunnoer. Talephone 458.

Hawley’s Unique (urlens

Will positively teeg the hair in eurl frem
oneé to two weeks. Guaranteed absclutely
Harminss.

FOR SALE BY .
George W. Stansfield,
632 HKansas Ave.
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A Roral Yacht.

Medimval mugnificence combined
with modern comfort characterizes the
beautiful steam launch which has jost
been constructed for the nse of the
king and queen of Italy at Venice.
FPaioted a snowy white, it hus a large
pavilion of carved mahoganuy. In front
are the royal arms,supported by cupids
astride of anchors, and behind is the lion
of Venlice finnlked by deolphins. Oa the
sides, two eagles of Savoy spread their
wings. The windows are framed by
slender columns, which seem to sup-
port the roof, thus giving lighiness to
the appearance of the launch, which is
& marvel of weod-carving, paiuting,
and luxurious upholstering. —Chicago
Tribune.

Repartee.

“Now,what do you want?' asked the
sharp-nosed woman,

“I called to see if I could sell yon
some bakin® powder,” said the seedy
gentleman with the straggling whisk-
ers.

“*Well, you can’t sell no bakin' pow-
der here, and [ ain’t got no time to
waist on peddlers, anyway.”

“Come to think of it, ma’am,” said

the seedy gentleman as he fast-
ened his wvalise, “I wouldn't Ikeer
to sell you no powder. ‘This
here little dinky kitchen of vours

is so low in the ceilin’ that the bread
wouldn't have no chance to rise.”—In-
dianapolis Journal

Relative Incroase of Popualation.
The npotion that the popnlation of
Brituin is increasing faster than that
of any other DEuropean country is a
mistaken one. The German people,
who in 1816 numbered only 25 000,000,
ere now more than 45,000,000, and their
present rate of increase is greater than
that of any other European nation.
They add yearly 115 to every 10,000 of
their population, while the [United
Kingdom adds 101 to the same nuuiber,

aad France only 26.—N. Y. Sun.
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| THE MAN WHO BROODED.

His Boy BUl Had Been Caught and He
Couldn’t Stund It

About five o'elock in the afternoon,
as 1 was following the roungh and
rocky road up the mountains, T en-
conntered a deputy marshal and his
posse. They had been raiding two or
three milesabove and had captured a
still and a prisoner. The prisoner was
& yvoung man about twenty-two yvears
old, and & native mountaineer. There
were eight men in the posse. all armed
and double armed, and vet they had
the prisoner handcuffed, and seemed to
look upon him as a savage. He had
been canght at the still, while his
father had escaped. That meant six
months or a year in some filthy county
jzil, with a trial and a long sentenecs
to prison.

Two miles above where I met the
party I came to the rude cabin of a
mountaineer. On a rock in front of
the door sat a gray-haired woman
about ffty vears old. On another rocle
oppositesat her husband—a grav-haired
man at least ten years older. Though
so far advanced in age he was still
strong and wigorous, but he =at with
his head in his hands like one suffering
mental anguishl . I saw the pair while
yet forty rods away. The woman sat
facing me; the mun had his eyes on the
earth at his feet, As [ came toa halt,
and looked from one to the other, the
woman whispered:

“Uribbins to yo', stzanger.”

“*Cribbins, ma'am.”

“Reckon yo' met
sumwhar?”

“The raiders—yes. Wasit vour still?

“Yes, our still, and they cotehed our
boy Bill. Him {nodding toward her
husband) was gwine ter shute, but the

‘em down thar'

| un was fouled. Him’s brooding, him

15,

I understood. The still was o small
one.
enongh to buy it, andwas distilling =
few gallonsa month and selling it in the
neighborhood to maake a living. All the
arguments ever advanced could not con-
vince that old man that he was doing
any wrong. He Bad no market for his
corn as & cereal. In the form of whisky
men would buy it It was against the
law, but had the povernment any right
to make a law which prevented a man
from makitg even a poor living?

I wanted to 'gc on, but the woman
raised her hand in protest. The senti-
ment of hospitality svas stronger than
the feeling of-despair which had set-
tled upon them.
me beside her, and as I sat down she
whispered:

*Did yo' see our Bill?

“Yes.”

*They had irons on him?*

.i\‘et_‘-'.| .

“Him was cast down?”

He had somehow raised money |

She made room for |

“Yes, but you niust hope that he |

will soon be set free to return to you.
Your husband, shouldn’t take it so
much to heart.”

“Him can't helpit. It kem sudden,
¥o' see. Him's old and pare. Him’'s
bound ter brood overit. Come in to
snack.™

3 follewed her into the cabin, What

T T—

little furniture in sight was old and
cheap. Everything in the one room
¢ould have been loaded upon a mule-
carl., BShe egtirred up the fire and fried
some bacon and made some corn coffee
and our ‘snack” consisted of pone-
brend and the two articles I have
named. She did not eall to her hus-
band. nor did he leave his seat on tha
roclk. Not a word was addressed to
me until swe had finished eating. I
then remariked that I thoucht T had
better go on te the hamlet three miles
aborve,

*“¥o' must drap (stay) right vere fur
to-night,” she replied. *Him's broodin’
powerfal hard, and I don't know what'll
happon.”

“Hag I better try to tallk to him?”

“HReckon not. Lethim figgerit out.™

We sat down on the rock again, and
I gave her some tobacco for her pipe.
The sun went down and evening came
on, but we still sat there; The ald
man seemed to be a part of the rock on
which he reclined. Now and then I
heard him groan out as if in pain, but
he had never a word to say. I conld
not say that he had even looked at me,
though of conrse he knew of my pres-
ence,

As darkness fell the full moon rose
We had been silent for an honr when
the woman turned and whispered:

“Uwine to eand wp mighty bad, T
reckon. Him’s broodin' too long; him
is too troubled to figger it,"

“Suppose I talk to him?"

“Better not—him's queer just now!"

Five minutes later he rose up and =n-
tered the cabin nnd picked up his long-
berreled rifle, and ax he came out he
started off up the trail withount a word.

*‘He's gwine to the still-spot!” she
said when he was out of sight and
hearing.

“lle may commit suicide,” 1 sug-
gested, as I remembered how palefaced
and anxious he looked as he rose up.

**Mebbe!” she replied as she filled her
pipe for another smoke.

Not over a quarter of an hour had
passed when we heard the report of a
rifle from the direction the old man
had gone.

“Come along,” sho #aid, as she ross
up and moved away,

I walked beside her up the rough
trail, neither saying a word, \We had
gone about two hundred yards when
she turned to a path to the rirht and
deseended into a ravine. The still had
baen located there. We reached the
bottom to find a level stretch of ground
about one hundred feet long by fifty
broad. The moon shone full upon this
spot. In the eenter luy the dead body
of the old man, with his discharged
rifle still clutehed in his right hand.
He had shot himself through the hears.

I eried out as I caught sight of the
body, but the woman made no sound.
She sat doswn and took the gray head
in her lap and rocked to and fro
and caressed the wrinkled cheeks, and
said:

“Him brooded too powerfully! Him
figgered that he conldn't abide the
trouble!”—Detroit Fres Prass,

WITH OUR CHILDREN.
TeeErHISG children may be relieved!

of convulsions by being immersed in = |

warm bath with cold cloths on their
heads.

TaE education of delicate, nervous
children maybeneglected until theage
of six or seven without danger of dunce-
hood.

BEAR in mind that youare largely re-
sponsible for your child’s inhérited
¢haructer, and have patience with faults
and failings. |

TnE practice of frightening little
children in order to make theém guiet,
bhas, in some cases, resulted in conwvul
sions and death.

Ir the c¢hildren want pets, pray in-
dalgs them, but insist upon their taking
sole charge of tiem as well as giving

: tham the best of care,

Tiaose who teach young children
should speak to them properly, not lisp-
ing or using silly words, for they can
understand sense better than nonsense.
—Good Housekeeping. -

The MceKinley Speein! Train
By ths Santa Fe route for Ottawa G.
day, June 20th, leaves Topeka at

a m. Returning leaves Ottawsa at |

1:30
9:95 p, . $1.56 for the round tripe.. M

Eore Than Two Years of Warfare With-
out a Flag.

A national ensign was not adopted
§ill June, 1777. A glance at the pro-
miscuons banners under which the dif-
ferent American forces campaigned dur-
ing the first two years of the Revolution
will be found of interest at this anniver-
sary of the birth of the nation

The first battle of the war
was Bunker HillL. It is not likely that
there were any colors earried by the few
militiamen who were hastily got togeth-
er at Concord and Lexington two months
before. But after the skirmishes at
these places each of the colonies set up
its own flag. Unfortunately descriptions
of these fiags were not preserved, and
the information we have is very vague

The most definite information as to
American flage we get is in foreign jonr-
nals at ports whete American ships at
that time touched. There is no satisfac-

tory information as to the standard vsed
by the colonists at Beuker Hill, fonght
on June 17, 1775. Indeed it has never
been proved that they had any stand-
ards, thongh one writer says *‘they were
a8 various as the troops were motley.
There is a pictore of the battle in the
rotunda of the ecapitol at Washington,
painted by Trumbull, the celebrated
American artist of that day, in which
the Americans are pictmred fighting un-
der ared flay having a white canton
bearing a green pine tree. Warren is
gaid to have reminded his froops of the
motto an their standard, on one side of
which was, “Qui transtalit sustinet”
{He who bronght us here will suostain
us), and on the other, “*An appeal to
heaven. ' This appears to have been the
Connectiont motio. An pld lady told
Mr. Lossing, the historian, that her fa-
ther was at the bhattle and ussisted in
hoisting the flag. He described it to her.
The ground was blae, with one corner
quartered by the red eross of 5t Georga,
in one section of which wes o pine tree.

On July 18, 1775, a standard was pre-

eented to Washington bearing the motto, |

“An Appeal to Heaven.” On Qet. 20,
1775, a plan was suggested for a Revo-
Intionary flag, which
ground and a tree in the middle bearing
the motto, "*An Appeal to Heaven.” It
was the flag of American floating bat-
teriegs. This was undoubtedly adopted by
Massachusetts, and it wis nsed on Amer-
ican ships

In September, 1775, Colonel Moultrie,
in South Carolina, had a flag made
which was blue, with a white crescent
in the corner. On June 28, 1776, this
flag, with the word “‘Libérty"’ inscribed
upon it, was raised on what is now Fort
Moultrie. This was the first American
flag displayed in the sounth.

The colors of the Amarican fleet (July,
1776) wero 138 stripes, with a rattlesnake
across, bearing the motto, **Don’t Tread
on Me.”*

In Paul Jones' flag the stripes were
alternate red and blue. The rattlesnake
was a favorite device among the colo-
nists. In 1775 an old device used in the

French and Indian swar was revived,
being a rattlesnnke ent into parts. It
was adopted by the newspapers to rep-
resent the sepsrate colonies and with
the motto, * Unite or Die, *?

On the 8th of February, 1776, Colonel
Gadsden presented to congressa standard
for the commander of the navy. It was
a yellow flag, with a rattlesnake in the
middle coiled ready to strike, and t
motto, ““Don’t Tread on Me." At t
equipping of a fleet a committee was a
pointed at Cambridge to consider a fla
The result was the union jack, coupl
with 13 stripes.  This was the close
the year 1775, The flag was hoisted «
the 2d of Jannary at the Cambridg
camp. At the hattle of Long Island,
Aug. 26, 1776, the British eaptured from
a small band of Americans ared dnmask,
flag, with the motto, ‘‘Liberty. ' At the
battle of White Plains, Oct. 28, 1778,
the Americans carried a flag with a
crossed sword and staff, withali berty cap
on the end of the staff and the motto,
“Liborty or Death. **

The earliest snggestion of stars in an
American flag is in a standard of the
Philadelphia Light horse (1774-5),
though it is not probable that this infin-
enced the design of the national flag. It
was on the 14th of June, 1777, that the
American congress decided on a banner.
It was on that day resolved “that the
flag of the 18 United States be 13 stripes
of alternate red and white; that the Un-
ion be 18 stars, white in a blne field,
representing a new constellation. !’ This
design was at once promulgated, and the
vast number of colonial flags bearing
rattlesnakes, pine trees, union jacks and
other emblems and mottoes disappeared,
and the remainder of thewar was fonght
gut under the stars and stripes.
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She:
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“I may be poor, but there was a time when I rode in &
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““Yes, and your mother pushed it.*’

She:

“What a delightful life an artist’s must bel™

He:

Ehe: *‘Is that my bust?"’

—3t. Paul’s
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